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	1. Chapter 1: You again?

**Hey, guys! I'm back! **

**I know I've been gone for quite a long time but that's what school does to me. I'm back with a very interesting new idea for this story, though. Also, for those who have been reading my stuff since day one, big thank you to them, this is also a new category. I used to write Camp rock stories because I was in love with Smitchie/Jemi… still am actually, But it got kind of boring you know. It's very rare that people upload Camp rock stories anymore which is quite sad 'cause I still enjoy reading them.**

**Anyhow, I've been really loving Girl Meets World for like a few months now. I love the characters, the story, the lessons…. Everything really. It's very inspirational unlike most of Disney's other shows, in my opinion, so it's kind of hard not to get hooked. **

**However, this story will be nothing like the show. Maybe I'll use some of the quotes or lessons along the story to make it resemble the show a little but that's about it. Also not all the characters will have the same relationship as they do on the show. I feel like that makes it a bit different than some stories out there. **

**I'll try to update it as much as I can so I can finish it before I start my pre-studying for my final year of high-school, also known as, the toughest year in high-school aka 12****th**** grade. **

**This chapter is basically an introduction to the story, so you won't really understand much of it. Starting from chapter two or three, the story begins. You'll understand better by chapter three I guess, but for now… This chapter pretty much is a 'get to know the main characters' type of chapter... I guess.**

**Enjoy xx**

* * *

><p>Let me ask you question, when two people are completely different, living in two completely different worlds, with absolutely different lifestyles and attitudes… In your opinion, what would bring them together? What do you think is the possibility of them meeting? Is there even a possibility?<p>

Is it gonna be coincidence? Nah, I don't think so. There's no such thing called coincidence… especially when love is involved. *wink*wink*

So what is it gonna be?

Well, that's what we're gonna find out…. Hopefully?

* * *

><p>The annoying sound of the alarm clock filled both their rooms signaling that it was six in the morning, that it was time to wake up. Although they lived in different parts of the city, their routine was quite similar, specially for today. One is a little fancier than the other though.<p>

Riley got up from her bed with a beautiful smile on her face ready to face whatever the day is gonna bring and stretched her muscles a bit. Lucas on the other hand, woke up with a grown and after sitting up and remembering what he'll be doing today, a scowl took place on his handsome face. He wasn't as excited as our girl Riley was, But then again, Riley was always optimistic and she always believed that whatever happens, happens for a reason. Even if it was unknown to her.

They were both making their way to the bathroom to take showers when their phones ringing stopped them.

"Hey, Peaches! Good morning" Riley said through the phone cheerfully as she decided to take the extra minutes to choose her outfit for the day.

_"Hello, Cousin!"_ Lucas said with a somewhat bored tone as he went to his bathroom to start the water. He knew that the phone call won't take long.

"Good morning, Riles! I wanted to make sure that you're awake. Oh my god girl… Can you believe that we're leaving this entire place for the summer? Like FINALLY!" Maya said excitedly.

_"Hello to you too, Lucas. Although, I would've very much preferred a 'Good Morning' rather than this bored tone, but you're excused considering what happened."_ Lucas' cousin said with a little playfulness in his voice.

"I know, right? I'm really excited but a little nervous at the same time. You know I've never been on a plane before and I've never been this far away from my mother…." Riley trailed off. She didn't mean to kill her friend's excitement but she was never good at keeping her feelings to herself.

_"Look, I don't know what any of you people expect from me, but you did well with doing this as a punishment. Not only for me but for Kayli as well. She won't even believe that it's a punishment, man! She thinks I'm running away from her or something! I'm not anywhere near excited about this trip so please save yourself those words."_ Lucas said with a somewhat sharp tone.

"I know, Riles. I'm nervous, too. I've never been on a plane or away from my brother and you know that I hate planes for a particular reason but my excitement is kind of making me not think about my nervousness. Everything will be just fine, we'll go through this together and we'll have some fun while making some much needed money!" Maya said trying to calm not only Riley but herself as well. It worked.

_"I understand that you hate this, Cousin. But you were kind of asking for it with all the trouble you've been making, Lucas. So you better suck it up and move on with your… punishment as you call it. If you ask me, I'll say that you're lucky. Who gets sent to Florida as a Punishment, dude?"_ His cousin said.

"I hope so, peaches… I hope so. Well, I need to go shower and get ready so that I'm not late. Am I gonna meet you there or what?" Riley said as she laid her outfit on her, now neatly made, bed and got a towel out as well.

_"Whatever you say, dude. I gotta go shower now, you're gonna meet me at Florida's Airport, right?"_ Lucas said.

"Yeah, I'll wait for you by the check in desks. See ya there!" Maya said and they both hung up to shower and get ready.

_"Yeah, Cousin. I'll be waiting for you there. Good bye!"_

After hanging up, Lucas and Riley made their way to their bathrooms and undressed themselves then got in, instantly enjoying the feeling of the hot water against their muscles. They made sure to wash their bodies well and then got out closing the water after them. After drying off, Lucas wrapped a towel around his waist while Riley wrapped one around her body. She didn't wash her hair because she had washed it the night before due to the things that happened the day before.

After putting on their clothes and getting ready, they both had breakfast with their parent/s and then headed out. Riley's choice of clothing was a simple dark blue tiered floral sundress that ended a few inches above her knees. It had spaghetti straps and it had white polka dots under the tiny flowers and in the middle there was a section that was just polka dots. She wore a pair of dark blue flats and a bright red backpack. As for her hair she had the top of her hair in a bun while the rest was down her back in beautiful waves. Lucas' on the other hand wore a simple grey T-shirt with the collar of a blue button up and towards the end it looks as if he's got one side of that button up untucked and hanging down with a black leather jacket on top, a pair of blue jeans and a pair of dark grey sneakers.

This is where their morning got different, though. Upon leaving the house, Lucas made his way towards the car where the driver was already waiting for him. He took his bags from him and put them in the car as Lucas got into the back seat. Riley on the other hand, had to pull her heavy bag all the way to the bus stop to catch the bus that'll take her to the airport, and boy was it a long distance for her.

About a half hour later, They both arrived at the airport. Lucas once again had it easy as the driver unloaded his two bags for him while Riley had to struggle with making her way through the many people who just got off the same bus and getting her bag out. The hand of her bag wouldn't open so she had to pull it while bending at an awkward, and painful angle. Lucas was on his phone so he didn't notice where he was going or who was in front of him.

She reached the door of the airport and stopped for a minute to try and pull the handle out. She kept pulling and pulling until suddenly she got it out but as she did so she found herself falling. Luckily for her, a pair of strong arms took hold of her waist and stopped her from falling on her back.

They both looked deeply inside each other's eyes, seemingly forgetting where they were. For a few seconds, Riley was just starring at his bright green eyes while Lucas starred into her chocolate brown one. The sun made both their eyes ten times brighter which made each of them lost in the other's eyes for those very few seconds. They both frowned though, upon realizing who the other person was. They might not know each other's names, but they sure as hell knew each other. Upon realizing who he is, Riley pushed herself out of his hold and stood in front of him with an angry look on her face that mirrored Lucas's. Riley was quite tall, yet somehow Lucas still towered over her.

"YOU AGAIN?" They both shouted at the same time while looking angrily at each other. "UGGHH!"

If looks could kill…. Both of them would've been dead by now.

* * *

><p><strong>Alright, people! This is it for the first chapter. I know its might seem a bit too confusing for the first few chapters but I promise you that this is the most confusing one. Sorry that it's short though, but to keep it interesting, this is enough for this chapter.<strong>

**Please tell me your thoughts and if you'd like me to continue this story. Don't be silent now please. **

**Now, I have two questions for you guys. **

**First one is the obvious one…. Who do you think is Lucas's cousin out of GMW's MAIN characters? I just gave you a hint as well. **

**Second one is, who do you think said these first few words? About the different worlds and stuff. That person is kind of the narrator of the story. He/she is a part of the actual story but every now and then, He/she will get to say a few words like those. **

**So any guesses? **

**Don't forget to review and tell me your thoughts. **

**Love always, **

**Haneen xx. **


	2. Chapter 2: Now, We're equal

**Hello, beautiful person reading this! *Waving happily***

**First off, thank you for the nice words you left me in the reviews. I was doubting this story, still doubting it a little, and I honestly thought that no one will like it considering how confusing the first chapter was. Needless to say, I woke up today and saw the reviews first thing in the morning and they brought a smile to my face, even though they were like five reviews lol. I appreciate 'em though. **

**As for who Maya's brother is, I honestly have no Idea… I thought about it a lot then decided to just leave him unknown… he's not gonna be making many appearances anyways. **

**Annnnd as for how they know each other…. That's what you'll find out in this chapter. It MIGHT seem a bit confusing though, but hopefully it won't. **

**Enjoy xx**

* * *

><p>Do you know that saying or thing or whatever it is where… God takes one thing from you, to give you something better? Did you ever believe in that?<p>

I honestly never did…. But I think that I'm about to believe in that.

Everything happens for a reason, right?

* * *

><p>You probably don't understand anything from what happened just now, do you? Well let's go back to yesterday so that you can see for yourselves how I met this…. Jerk.<p>

Come on, let's go…

***one day before***

God, I hate waking up late and having to do everything in a rush. Stupid alarm didn't go off.

I hurried around my room while putting my things in my yellow bag that had one of these long things so that you can wear it across your body. I love this kind of bags… _focus on getting ready, Riley! _After doing that, I sprayed myself with perfume and stood in front of my mirror to take one final look at myself before going out. I adjusted the straps to my baby blue dress that had very tiny white and yellow polka dots all over it and adjusted the yellow headband that I had on, making sure that my straight hair was lying perfectly. My makeup looked good. So makeup is good, clothes are good, hair is good… Time to leave.

"Come on, Riley. You don't wanna be late for work, baby girl." My mum said from downstairs.

"I'm coming, Mum!" I told her back. I took my bag along with my sketch book that had my drawing for today and went downstairs after closing my door and lights. "Ohhhh, looking good, Topanga!" I said with a bright smile when I saw her.

"Really? Is it too much? Should I were pants or is the skirt good? Does the scarf go well or should I take it off? Is-" She said nervously. She was wearing a white blouse with a black cardigan on top, a baby pink scarf that was outlined with a dark blue color that she had tied around her neck, and a black knee-length pencil skirt.

"Mum… You look good. You don't need to worry, you're clothes are perfect. Are you nervous?" She had a job interview today as a private chef for some rich family. She wasn't used to private jobs. She was used to catering birthdays and these kind of stuff, so I understand why she's like this.

"Yes…. It's been almost a year since I've stopped working. I really hope that this goes well, Riley."

"You don't need to worry, Mum! Everything will go just fine, I promise. Besides, I don't think that they'll find someone better than you for this job… you're such an amazing cook. Whoever tastes your food just one time, falls in love with it within the first bite."

"Your Aunt Katy praised about me just like that…. I caused her a lot of stress too. Actually, I've catered a lot of stuff and people are always pleased with the food… but these people are from the higher class… what if they don't like it?" I smiled at her and pulled her into a hug to calm her a little bit.

"Don't you worry, Mummy! Everything will go perfectly."

"I hope so, Pumpkin. I hope so." We pulled away and she kissed both my cheeks while I kissed hers. "Come on, come on. Let's not be late." I nodded and we made our way to the door and put on our shoes that my mum had already laid out. Mine were a pair of yellow flats while hers were a pair of black mini heels. We got out of the house together, said goodbye and went our own way. I walked to the bakery, where I work, in a sort of fast pace considering that I had a late morning.

When I got in, Maya was standing right by the cashier sorting some cupcakes out. I blew her a kiss as I passed her and she smiled. I went to the kitchen in a hurry and laid my bag and sketch book to the side.

"Good morning, chef! Sorry I'm a little late." I said as I put on my apron that had tiny strawberries all over it and smiled at the chef.

"Its okay, Riles. You're like two minutes late. You should hurry and start on the strawberry cake though." I smiled at her and nodded. I headed to the fridge and took out the ingredients. First ingredient is; 600 grams of strawberries, duh. I washed them really well and put them to the side. I grabbed the mixer to mix the ingredients for the cake. I cracked four eggs into it, Three cups of flour, two cups of sugar, one cup of milk, Vanilla, and yeast. I poured it all into the container it'll bake in and put it into the oven for forty minutes on 180 degree.

After taking it out and letting it cool, I cut it in half and applied a layer of whipped cream then cut up the strawberries into slices and added it on top of that. After putting the two halves back together and adding strawberries on top as well, I covered the entire thing with whipped cream and smoothed out the edges, making sure that it's perfect. What I didn't see was the chef's proud smile as she observed my work.

"Riley, you learned this perfectly. You're really good."

"Really? Thank you, Chef. I had a great teacher." I told her as a big smile took place on my face. I remembered something and smiled even bigger, "One moment, Teacher." I got my sketchbook from where I had left it and opened it on my newest drawing of a new design for a cake. "This is my drawing for today's order… can we do it?"

"Oh that's pretty! Of course we can." She said with a smile making me smile. It was a design of a girl sitting on top of the cake with a blue dress on while there was a baby pink blanket under her with red polka dots that draped over the sides of the cake, and a strawberry on top behind the girl.

"Let's start it now, shall we?" I said excitedly and she nodded. She started working on the girl while I worked on the blanket and within a short period of time, It was almost finished. It looked really cute. Just as we were putting the final touches and cleaning up, Maya walked in with a tray full of dishes and cups.

"Ugh! I haven't stopped working since I came here, I'm so tired. I can even rest my arms and legs for two seconds. It is so crowded out there." She whined.

"Do you need help?" I offered as I went to where she was standing, which was, leaning by the sink.

"That would be really good. I've been going back and forth since I came here. I'm really thankful that I'll be free today."

"Today?" I said with a sad smile, "Are you really quitting? Are you sure?"

"Of course I'm sure, Peaches. I planned everything. Just look at this…" She took out her phone and showed me a picture of the Hotel she'll be working at in Miami, Florida.

"Oh, it looks really pretty. If it looks this pretty in the picture… I can only imagine what it'll look like in real life…"

"I told you, Riles. And if I'm lucky, I'll even fall in love…" She said with a dreamy look on her face. To anyone else, Maya was this tough strong girl that you don't mess with... but to me she's a hopeless romantic who can't wait to meet her prince charming.

"Why are you going again? I thought you were going there to work…" I said with a smirk on my face.

"Well, I am. It won't hurt if I met someone there… a summer fling is always cool. I wouldn't mind if it's not just a summer fling as well." You see, Maya is pretty. She's every guy's dream girl. Perfect, Long blonde hair, bright blue eyes, great body, sassy, funny, strong, independent… you name it, it's one of her qualities. It's not gonna be that hard for her to find her prince charming.

"People are waiting to be served outside and you both are here talking with each other?" Our boss said as he came into the Kitchen with an angry look on his face. Maya hurriedly made her way out of the kitchen. "Is the cake ready?" He asked the chef.

"Almost done, sir." She said.

"You paid extra attention to it like I asked, didn't you? The customer is a close friend of the store owner, just so you know. I don't want anything to go wrong." He said, making Riley nervous. _What if the customer doesn't like my design? Oh my god, that'll ruin everything. _She said to herself nervously. "Riley… enough cleaning up, you're gonna be delivering the orders."

"Okay, sir!" I said nodding my head and with that he left.

"Hey… Go help Maya a little bit. I'll bring the cake to you when it's done." The chef said as she smiled at me. I nodded and took off my apron and put back where it belonged, then made my way out of the Kitchen. I took Maya's place on the Cashier and continued working until it was time to deliver things out.

Enough about me…. Go see how my mother is doing.

* * *

><p>Topanga arrived at the house and rang the bell of the gate. It looked so chic from the outside, almost like mansion. A guy in a black suit made his way to her and smiled at her. When she saw him she smiled as well and stood up straight.<p>

"Good morning, how can I help you?"

"Good morning, I came here for a job interview. Madam Katy knows that I'm coming. Tell her that I'm Topanga Mathews."

"Wait a few minutes then, Mrs. Mathews." He said before leaving and making his way towards the house. After a few moments he made his way back to her and opened up the gate for her. "You can come in."

"Thank you." She said and made her way inside. She was almost near the front door when Katy came out of a door which Topanga assumed was, the kitchen door.

"Topanga! Hello! Welcome here!" Katy said as she made her way towards her and pulled her into a hug. "Are you ready for this? I'm sure Mrs. Friar will love you!" Topanga smiled at her and they made their way through the same sliding doors Katy came out of.

Just as they went in, The front door opened to reveal a handsome man in his late thirties wearing a tux. When he was out, he stood there and looked back at his gorgeous wife who was making her way towards him. She kissed him goodbye and wished him luck then stepped back as she watched him make his way to the car before going back inside the house.

Back in the kitchen, Kate was giving Topanga a few encouraging words to get her ready for her interview.

"I talked to Mrs. Friar, and she's ready to meet you. I told her how great of cook you are and who you've worked for before… I'd say consider the job yours from now."

"I hope so, Kate. I really do. You know how I want to take some of the weight off of Riley. She's still so young to carry all this financial responsibilities on her own."

"She still can't get into college?"

"Yeah… and you know that she got a really high grade and I'm really sad to watch all that hard work she did in school go to waste just because there isn't enough time or money for her to continue her studies. This year, she HAS to get into college. This is why this job is pretty important to me. It's our only chance."

"Don't worry, Topanga. I'll do everything in my power to make sure you get the job, even though I don't think you'll need my help. Your very delicious food will earn you this job." Kate smiled at Topanga and she returned the smile with a hopeful one. "Come on, let's go. Let me introduce to Cathy aka Mrs. Friar."

"What is she like?"

"She's a really kind, generous, caring and quiet lady… as long as you're doing your job right, She'll love you and treat you good." We started making our way to what I assumed was the living room where Mrs. Friar was sitting. She was checking something out on her IPad while having her morning tea. "Madam Cathy-"

"OH MY GOD! One of the very well-known faces, Lucas Joseph Friar, was caught partying in a club once again!" She said in a high pitched tone, "Unbelievable, this kid will be the death of me." She said as she got up and was finally aware of our presence as she turned towards us.

"Mrs. Cathy, are you okay?" Kate asked.

"Yes, I'm okay. Did you need anything?" She said while forcing a smile onto her face.

"Oh… This Topanga Mathews, The chef I told you about." Kate said nervously.

"It's nice to meet you. Let Kate tell you about our conditions and if you agree on them, you can come tomorrow morning to start working. Of course, we'll try your food first and if we like it, then the job is yours." She said giving Topanga a warm smile.

"Okay, Mrs. Friar." Topanga said with a smile as well and with that Cathy turned around and her expression went back to that of frustration as she made her way. Topanga turned to Katy and smiled happily to her before the both made their way back into the kitchen to talk for a bit before Topanga went back home.

Poor Mrs. Friar, though. Let's go see where she stormed off to...

"LUCAS" Cathy half shouted as she made her way into his room before she noticed how messy it was. Clothes were scattered everywhere along with shoes. "For god's sake, son. What is this mess? This place smells awful." Lucas only stirred as she made her way to the curtains and opened them as well as the sliding doors of his room that led to the backyard. "Wake up, Son! Its…" She stopped to look at her watch before continuing, "eight in the morning, son! Lucas… Lucas!" She took a seat on the edge of his bed and started shaking him awake.

"Mum, what's going on in the morning?" Lucas said sleepily.

"What could it be, son! You're all over the news… AGAIN!" Lucas seemed to wake up upon hearing these words as his eyes flew open. "I mean this is number what… fifty? Look at me, Lucas! I really hope that you have an explanation for this!" Lucas took a breath and sat up on his bed. "Didn't your father warn you like fifty times? Who the hell is that girl that's with you?"

As he looked at the picture his mother was showing him on the iPad, memories of last night flooded his mind. He remembered meeting this cute girl with the mini sparkly dress and the bright blue eyes at the club, and dancing with her all night, until she said something about needing to leave and asking him to drive her to her house. It was quite innocent actually. They were going out of the club side by side when he saw the reporters and being somewhat drunk made him attack one of them who just didn't want to leave them alone.

"She's my friend, Mum." He said with a straight face.

"She sure doesn't look like a friend, Lucas." Well, she isn't… he was thinking about a make out session with her in the car or something, but his mother doesn't need to know that. "Tell me the truth… or did you really break up with Kayli?"

"No, Mother. I didn't"

"Then why is that what they're saying? Why would they say that? I don't know how you'll explain this to Kayli or your father. Why do you always have to put us through this, Lucas? Why?"

"Ugh, Mum! You're overreacting! There's nothing to explain! This girl is…" He trailed off thinking about a label as his mother didn't buy the whole 'friend' thing, " Farkle's girlfriend!" _I'm so sorry Farkle! _Lucas thought to himself. At that, his mother stood up from the bed with a surprised look on her face.

"Farkle…. Farkle's girlfriend? As in farkle, your cousin?" Lucas nodded with a smirk, happy that she bought it. "Oh good! For a moment there I thought that something happened between you and Kayli…"

"No, mum. Farkle was walking right in front of us to get his car started so I got stuck with walking beside her and she got a little uncomfortable with them taking pictures so I was trying to keep them away and I guess I accidently hit one or two of them…" he explained sheepishly. "And you know how much he doesn't like the cameras, he just drove off and I was on the headlines instead. I wouldn't be surprised if the girl broke up with him for leaving her like that."

After a few more words with his mother, she finally made her way out of the room and Lucas got up to get ready for the day.

In another part of the city, there was Farkle, his dad and his sister, Camila. They had just had breakfast and each one of them got out of the house into his own car to go on with their day. Farkle was heading to their company when his phone rang.

"Hello, Lucas. You're a little early today." Farkle laughed as he greeted Lucas through the phone.

"I don't think you've seen the news yet, right?" Lucas said with a smirk on his face.

"No, I didn't… Oh! What did you do again last night?"

"Nothing, really. Actually it was just innocent flirting. You know I can't say no to hot girls, especially when I'm drunk."

"Of course I know. How can I not? What happened after that, though? They tried taking pictures and that's when the problems happened, right?"

"Well, what was I supposed to do? Was I supposed to just let Kayli see them?"

"You wouldn't be worrying about that if you weren't such a player in the first place. I mean what kind of man are you? It hasn't even been a week since the girl went back to the UK. You say that you love her, Is this what Love is to you?" Farkle questioned.

"We won't spend the rest of our lives with just one girl, just because we love her, Cousin."

"Well, I think you're in big trouble this time, dude."

"And that's where the genius is wrong. I'll say that the girl is your girlfriend." Lucas said and Farkle could hear the smirk in his voice, literally.

"What?! My girlfriend? No, Lucas. Don't you dare put me in the middle of this lie."

"I already did… I'll see you at the company, Goodbye." Lucas said with a laugh and hung up not giving Farkle a chance to say anything.

"Lucas…Lucas! LUCAS!" Farkle said but was already too late.

"Problem solved…" Lucas said as he drove.

In another place across from the US, There's this mother and daughter having breakfast in their backyard, enjoying the rare occasion of the sun making an appearance in the UK. They were having a small talk when Kayli got an e-mail on her phone. She opened it curiously and a scowl took place on her pretty face right away.

"I can't believe this!" she said with an angry tone highlighting her British accent.

"What's wrong Kayli?" Her mother asked concerned.

"Our famous player Lucas Friar, Joseph Friar's son, appeared in an interesting situation once again. Lucas, who left the club after enjoying his time with his friends, was seen leaving with a beautiful girl by his side. He got mad at the reporters for taking pictures and caused a problem. What's interesting is what his beautiful British girlfriend Kayli will do upon hearing about this." After she finished reading the article to her mother, she handed her the phone to see the pictures for herself. "Can you see the situation he put me in, Mom? This is too much this time!"

"Calm down, Kayli." Her mother said as she looked at the pictures.

"How can I calm down, Mom? I can't even trust him when I'm not in the US, do I have to always follow him?"

"Maybe she's his friend or something. Give him the benefit of the doubt, baby."

"Can't you see their pictures? Does she look like a friend to you? Huh?" she said angrily, "No, it's over, this time it's really over."

"Stop it, Kayli! You can't just end things without hearing him out! Maybe he has an explanation. Just calm down and wait until you see what he'll say. If it really is like you're saying, then you'll do what's necessary."

_**How about we leave all those people and go check on our girl Riley? Yeah, let's go…**_

* * *

><p>Riley was standing by the cashier when she heard the door of the bakery open so she looked up. Walking through the door was her favorite customer. He was a tall handsome guy with blonde, almost really light brown, hair. She didn't know his name, she just knew that she really liked him.<p>

"What are you waiting for? Go take his order!" Maya said startling Riley. The guy had made his way towards one of their cake fridge thingies.

"What? No, you go take it. I don't want to."

"Yes, you want to. If you don't go, You won't find your prince charming that'll take you on his white pretty horse."

"Who said anything about me wanting anyone to take me? I'm happy and content enough right here… Besides, what could possibly happen if I took his order?"

"What could possibly happen? He'll probably fall in love with you just when you two make eye contact… He'll be waiting for you, even if you're going towards him in slow motion. Maybe you both will get so lost in each other's eyes as if it's just you and him in this world…. He'll probably take your hands and that's when the butterflies will come… You both will start moving closer…. Closer… and closer… until your lips are a few inches apart and-" They were both taken out of their dream world as Riley opened her eyes suddenly realizing that it wasn't real.

"Impossible… what you're saying would never happen. The prince would never fall for snow white, the poor girl who has to work at some bakery to feed herself."

"You think that, Riles." Their talk was ended by the guy making his way towards them.

"Good morning, Can I have a piece of your strawberry cake, please? Also before I forget, Your cakes are so delicious, they got me addicted to them. Specially the strawberry one… so good!" He said with a bright smile on his face.

"Riley here, is the one who makes our cakes." Maya said as she smirked at Riley and went to get his order.

"Really? Well, god bless you, you make some delicious stuff!" The guy said.

"Thank you, that means a lot!" Riley said with her signature smile and then bent down to get a box for his cake. When it was ready, he thanked them and paid before making his way out of the bakery and into his car. Riley glared at Maya and as she opened her mouth to say something, the chef came out and gave her the cake so that she can go deliver to the birthday party on time.

As she went out to the street, Lucas was nearing where she was heading with his car. They were both in a rush. Riley was running in the street because her boss told her that she was late.

Lucas on the other hand was trying to call Kayli but he got no answer so he laid his phone on the passenger seat, accidently on the edge so when he took a sharp turn, it fell down. A few moments later, Kayli called him. Knowing that this would be his only way to talk to her, he tried to reach for it while keeping his eyes on the road. The street was empty so he took his eyes off of it for just a few seconds to get his phone.

As he looked at the street once again after getting his phone, he saw a girl coming out of nowhere and he almost hit her, it was wasn't for his fast reaction of directing the car the other way. The girl fell to the floor due to her surprise while the cake she was holding in her hands flew high up in the air and got out of the box, before landing right on head.

So there she was, sitting on the floor with cake covering her head. Her life was just perfect, right?

Lucas was watching the scene in surprise before he remembered that he almost drove into a dumpster, so he got out and examined the front of his car to make sure nothing happened to it.

"Thank god. At least there isn't a problem." He said in relief. Riley removed the cake from her face and hair and looked at him with a frustrated look on her face.

"You should've watched out! You almost hit me!" She said from her place on the floor.

"Well, that's what happens when you stop in the middle of the street. You should thank god that nothing happened to my car." He said as he made his way over to her as she stood up.

"Your car? I was about to die and all you're thinking about is your stupid car?"

"Do you realize how expensive this care is?"

"Meaning?"

"Meaning that you wouldn't be able to afford paying for the tiniest damage that would've been caused to it."

"I wouldn't be able to because it's not my fault... but yours!"

"Look, the sidewalk is where you're supposed to be walking, not the street! Sidewalks are for walking while the road is for cars. Of course, It would be hard for you to learn that now if you're this old and you don't know where to walk!"

"What kind of person are you? You're being self-centered when you're supposed to be apologizing?" Riley said in disbelief.

"If there's someone who needs to be apologizing then it's you. So, hurry up and apologize so that I could get going. I'm in a hurry."

"Look at me-" Riley got interrupted with her phone ringing so she took it out of her bag to find her boss calling her. "Offff! What am I supposed to do? The cake is ruined!" she said as she looked at the cake scattered on the floor then stormed towards him again, "What am I gonna say to my boss? Who's gonna cover what happened to my cake, huh?"

"Oh come on! It's just a stupid cake!"

"It's not that simple! This cake was for a little girl celebrating her birthday. Do you know how sad she'll be when she finds no birthday cake? And the father must be furious and he must've really gave my boss an earful of words! All because of you, you self-centered jerk!"

"I don't care about any of that! I've wasted enough of my time with you already!" He pushed her to the side and made his way to the driver's seat with Riley following him and got in.

"Where are you going? You can't leave like that!"

"Oh really? Watch me!"

"I'll sue you!" Riley said as she bent down to the level of his window.

"You're making a big deal out of this for a stupid cake that cost like 30 dollars or something!" He said as he reached into his back pocket and pulled out a 50 dollars pill. "Here you go.." he pointed the money at her. Riley just looked at him and the money, back and forth, not quite believing his actions. "What are you looking at? Is this not enough? Do you want more?"

Riley just looked at him angrily before she made her way towards his windows shields and took one of them in her hands and started twisting it.

"HEY…HEY! What are you doing?!" Lucas yelled at her while getting out of the car. Riley just kept twisting until she broke it and half of it was just hanging, covered in cake, as the other half was standing up. "Are you out of your mind?!" Lucas said in disbelief as he took hold of her arm but the damage was already done.

"Now… we're equal" Riley said before she stormed off. Lucas looked at the damage done, still surprised from her actions.

"Dammit!" He said before getting into his car and driving off.

* * *

><p><strong>So this is it for this chapter. It might seem a bit too much, but I couldn't cut any of it. I already cut a lot. I've been writing for about five hours now and now I'm too tired to re-read it to edit it. So, I'm sorry for any mistakes.<strong>

**Yes, Farkle is Lucas' cousin and later on I'll explain to you why I made Farkle Lucas' cousin or maybe you're smart enough and you'll just catch on after this chapter because it gives you a tiny hint. The narrator though, isn't Farkle. I don't think you'll know who it is, really. **

**I really wish that I could've ended this chapter with them meeting at the airport but it would've been a bit too much. Its already +5K words.**

**Also, the whole changing the places thing, was just me trying to show you what was happening with all the characters at the same time. So basically they all happened at the same time, except that last scene with Lucas and Riley. That happened after the guy left the bakery.**

**SO question is; who was the guy at the bakery?**

**I really hope that it didn't confuse you or bore you and I really hope that you liked it.**

**Make sure to leave me a review, cause those make me happy!**

**Love always, **

**Haneen xx.**


	3. Chapter 3: Let's take a selfie

**Hello, people on the internet!**

**So, honestly, I'm so happy that you guys seem to be enjoying this story so far, despite the confusion. **

**The guy at the bakery wasn't Charlie Gardener. I actually still don't know if I'll put him into the story or not. Either ways, if I decide on using him, it won't be until a little bit later. **

**Thank you for everyone who reviewed, I love you. **

**Enjoy xx**

* * *

><p>"Hello, Mr. Farkle. Mr. Friar just arrived, he's in his office now." The secretary told Farkle over the phone and Farkle thanked her before hanging up.<p>

"Dad, Uncle Joseph just arrived and Lucas is about to arrive. I'll go down to greet Lucas while you… try and calm my uncle a little bit. Is that okay?" Farkle told his father who was sitting on his desk looking at the news on the internet.

"This time is bigger, actually. He was caught in a really bad situation." Although his words were not hopeful, he had a smirk on his face.

"Yeah, as always. Lucas messes up and we're left to clean up after him to save him." Farkle said with a smile.

"You know, I can't get mad at him." Farkle's father said with a smile on his face now, "I was just like him when I was his age." At that Farkle's smile faltered, "What would he do? He's just like his uncle." Without a word, Farkle nodded and got out of the office to go greet Lucas, and his father didn't seem to notice.

Anyways, after their 'meeting' or whatever you'd like to call it, they both continued on their day. Riley made her way back to the bakery in defeat while Lucas drove to his father's company in frustration. Farkle was making his way out of the company to greet Lucas just as Lucas was pulling up in front of the company. Upon seeing Lucas' window shields, a questioning look took place on Farkle's face.

"Cousin…" He called as Lucas got out of his car, "What… happened?" Lucas went over to him.

Meanwhile with Riley, she'd arrived at the bakery but was too afraid to get in.

"Come on, Riley! You're gonna have to go in no matter how long you stay here… the faster the better anyways…" She encouraged herself before going in. Upon seeing her state, a gasp left Maya's mouth.

"Riley? Girl, what happened to you? What is this state you're in?!" Maya exclaimed as she went to her.

"Don't ask, Maya… I'm done! Our boss will kill me!" Riley said miserably.

***AN; Okay so bear with me a little for the next part and open up your mind, Italic is Lucas and Farkle***

"_How did this happen, Lucas?" Farkle asked when Lucas didn't answer him the first time. Lucas looked back at his car before he just blew up._

"_It's all because of that crazy bitch!" _

"Everything happened because of that stupid jerk!" Riley exclaimed angrily.

"_She's crazy! Definitely crazy, dude! She threw herself in front of my car and still had the courage to blame ME! Look what she did! She ruined my car!" Lucas said pointing at his 'ruined' car. _

"_How so? She did that to your car?" Farkle said trying to hide his amusement._

"What you did was good. Heck, it's almost nothing considering what he caused you! He deserved it!" Maya said after Riley had finished telling her everything that had happened.

"He thinks that everything can be bought with money, just because he's riding a fancy car." Riley told Maya.

"_I mean of course, she saw a fancy, modern car so she threw herself in front of it. Her goal was probably to get money." Lucas said and Farkle just looked at him with his eyebrows raised._

"He also tried to give me money for the cake without a shame! As if it's something that can be fixed with money. Of course, since he's so used to buying everything with money. Jerk." Riley explained.

"_I tried to give her some money for the cake just so she could shut up, and guess what? Without a shame, she didn't like the money. Thought that it wasn't enough! Such a maniac!" _

"_In my opinion, I think you got away easily, dude! So…" Farkle said and they both looked at the car._

"Well that could've gone way worse, Riley."

"What could be worse than this, Maya? Our boss will definitely fire me!" Riley said with that miserable look back on her face.

"Don't be pessimistic now-"Maya was cut off by their boss' voice.

"I sent out your cake a while ago, sir… why would I lie, sir?" He said to the phone. Both Riley and Maya looked at him with fear before they gave their back to him.

"You'll hurry out of here, okay? He would probably kill you… Run for your life, Riles!" Maya whispered into Riley's ears. Riley was just about to take off when he called her name. "Shit!" Maya said under her breath.

"Come here, Riley!" He said with a stern tone. Riley gulped and took a breath before turning to him, preparing herself for the worse.

"_Send the car to get fixed, I wanted to be done fast, okay?" Lucas said to one of the company's drivers/guards as he handed him the keys._

"_Okay, Mr. Lucas." The man said. __**(AN; Is Mr. Lucas right? Idk someone tell me.). **__Lucas and Farkle made their way into the company._

"_Is my father here?" Lucas asked._

"_Yes, he is. He's probably looking at the headlines right now." Farkle said in amusement while Lucas grimaced._

"_Only my uncle can calm him down in this situation." Lucas said as they made their way into the elevator. _

"_Look at that! Is this scandal number what, Minkus? We were also young. I used to work and study at the same time when I was his age. I took full responsibility of our house, you know that." Joseph said as he paced around his office._

"_I know that, Brother"_

"_We got it, he likes to go out, party, drink, act like a player and have fun with girls, But attacking the reporters, for god's sake?" Joseph said before taking a seat across from Minkus at one of the singular sofas in his office. "We have our reputation in the upper, modern, class. We have our respect!"_

"_You're right, brother."_

"_If he works hard or studies hard, then okay he can have some fun… but no, all he does is play around and party… but it's time for me to put a stop to this. Look at Farkle, considering that they grew up together, he's also young but he has nothing to do with him"_

"_Excuse me, Brother… you really did spoil Lucas. Look, it's been a week since college was over and I already made Farkle start working. Tomorrow, he's going to Florida and he'll work till the end of summer at the hotel we recently bought…"_

"_And my son will be spending his summer in France with his girlfriend." Joseph said sarcastically, "No, no. You're right, I did spoil him- We… We spoiled him" Right when he said that, a knock was heard before the door opened._

"_Dad… I think you're talking to Uncle Minkus about something important… I'll come back later…" Lucas was about to close the door when his father got up._

"_Lucas!" He said sternly not looking at him, "Come here." Lucas gulped in fear and looked at his uncle who just shrugged indicating that he was on his own. Lucas and Farkle got in, closing the door behind them._

"Sir, I'm really sorry… Like I told you, I don't know how this happened. I was about to be run over by a car and of course in the middle of all of that, the cake flew out of my hands and into-"

"Enough, Riley… There's isn't something bad that I haven't heard from my boss because of you. You can't even succeed in delivering orders!" Their boss said angrily, "Look, Riley, I'm gonna try to do this in the nicest way possible. You're fired! I told you that this was an important delivery! And you weren't just late! You didn't even deliver it at all! So you are fired!" the boss said with a sharp tone and Riley nodded while looking at the ground, trying to hide her tears.

"And I quit." Maya said as a matter of fact.

"Well then goodbye to you too, Maya." He said before leaving. Riley took her bandana off and used it to tie her full-of-cake hair into a high ponytail before she gathered her stuff along with Maya and they left the store together. Riley looked back at the bakery sadly and she was on the verge of tears.

"Well, look at that.." Maya said a little awkwardly, "I was supposed to be the one leaving work today… It's a sign, Riles. Come with me." At that, Riley laughed.

"Where? To Florida?" Riley said sarcastically.

"Yep, we'll work together."

"I don't know… is that possible?"

"Why wouldn't it be? I mean, the Hotel was sold so that's why they're hiring new people. I'll talk to them about you immediately. The salary is really good! We'll earn the salary of a month, in a week approximately. As well as the tips and we don't even have to pay for anything. Our stay and food are for free. It'll be a vacation and work at the same time, how can you pass this opportunity?"

"I still don't know… would my mother agree?"

"We're not going anywhere, girl. It's a fancy hotel. Besides, aren't you in need for money? You got to college but you still don't know how you'll study. We'll work during the summer and earn a lot of money so that we can study peacefully." Another thing about Maya is, she's really convincing when she wants to be. She can convince you that water is actually not clear but colored.

"Well, what you're saying is true… Look, I'll talk to my mother tonight and tell you what she says, okay?"

"Okay… now let's go eat, I'm starving." Maya said and the girls both laughed before the headed to their favorite restaurant.

**So back to Lucas…**

"When will you ever become a true man, Lucas? Didn't I tell you about fifty times that I don't want to hear anymore news or accidents about you?!" His father retrieved the newspaper which he'd earlier thrown on the coffee table, "You're their main talk, Lucas… Again!"

"What do I have to do with it, dad?" Lucas tried to play the innocent card on him, knowing that it won't work, "Am I not allowed to go and have fun with my friends? You're overreacting as if I did something serious"

"WHAT CAN YOU DO MORE?!" His father yelled as he threw the newspaper down in frustration. "I receive awards and get chosen as Business man of the year, and you? You go hand out with GIRLS and above that, attack reporters." He sat down once more, "But that's enough. You're not allowed to drive your car, you'll give me all of your credit cards, and all your bank accounts will be frozen, until you become a man." At that, shock was written across Farkle's and Lucas' faces. "You and Farkle are going to take care of the hotel we recently bought in Florida. Farkle will be watching you." Farkle nodded at that while biting his lips.

"Dad, are you KIDDING me? I'm going to France next week with Kayli!" Lucas exclaimed in disbelief.

"France? Forget all about France! Even going to Florida is too good for you and you're saying France? If I were you, I'd thank god that I was going to Florida as a punishment. You won't just chill there, you'll work like a man. Is that understood?"

"What do I even I understand about hotel work, dad?" Lucas said trying to change his father's mind.

"You'll learn, son. You'll learn." Joseph said, a smile finally taking place on his face as he left the office.

"Dad!" Lucas called as he went after him.

"Dad… are you the one who pushed the idea into Uncle Joseph's head?" Farkle said happily.

"Shuush!" his father shushed him putting a finger to his lips, "Don't let Lucas hear you." He said and winked at him. Farkle smiled excitedly, biting his lips once more.

After a little while, it was time for Farkle and Lucas to leave the company so they made their way out together.

"I'm over. What am I gonna do, cousin?" Lucas said dramatically, "Everything happened because of you."

"Hey, what do I have to do with this?"

"Why do you have to be such a good man?" Lucas asked with a smirk.

"Oh, don't put that into your mind, Cousin. Florida isn't that bad." Farkle said with a big smile.

"Just so you know, I'll sleep and you'll work."

"Just like we always do." Farkle said with a laugh as he made his way to the driver's seat of his car and got in while Lucas got into the passenger seat. Farkle drove off and they both sat in silence, but it wasn't awkward.

"I couldn't speak to Kayli since this morning, she must be going crazy right now." Lucas said as he dialed her number.

"Good luck."

Kayli was sitting by the pool in her backyard enjoying the sun on her very pale body when her phone rang.

"Finally." She said sarcastically as she saw Lucas' name on the screen. "Yes?" she said.

"Hey, Kay… how are you? What are you doing? I heard that the sun is really shinning today at the UK. You must be enjoying it." Lucas said trying to delay the dreaded subject and failing, miserably.

"What do you think I'm doing, Lucas? I'm waiting for an explanation about what was published today about last night since this morning!" she said angrily.

"Waiting for an explanation… of course that's what you were doing." Farkle sneaked a glance at Lucas then brought his eyes back to the road. "It's really exaggerated, babe. That girl is Farkle's girlfriend, I don't have anything to do with her.

"What the hell are you saying, dude!" Farkle whisper-yelled at Lucas while Lucas just ignored him.

"Farkle's girlfriend? Really?" Kayli said.

"Yeah, Farkle had already left before us so when they saw us walking next to each other they thought that we were together. And when the flashes went off, I got mad. That's what happened… or did you believe that the girl was really with me?" Lucas knew that by putting her into the guilt trip…. She'll forgive him.

"Well… of course I did. You live in LA and I live in Brighton, London. Misunderstandings are bound to happen between us. Anyways, we'll be together next week and we'll enjoy our entire summer in France, the city of Love." Kayli said and he could sense the smile in her voice.

"Umm… well about that… um you see, it's not really that clear anymore." Lucas said hesitantly.

"How so?" at that Kayli sat up in her pool chair.

"My dad made a major problem out of me going to France when he heard the news… He said that I'll work at the Hotel we recently bought in Miami, Florida, this summer. He's trying to teach me a lesson, according to him."

"That means that we're not going to France, Lucas, because your father wants you to WORK at one of your hotels…" Kayli said with a sarcastic laugh, "Do you think that I'll believe this stupid lie? Look you can just say that you don't want to go to France with me, you don't need to lie to me." She hung up not even giving him time to answer.

"Lying? I'm not lying… Kayli-" Lucas took the phone off his ear to find that she'd hung up on him. "You know, I don't really understand women. It's not clear what they'll believe and what they won't believe." They both laughed and Farkle continued driving until they reached their favorite restaurant to have lunch.

* * *

><p>The hours passed and Riley finally felt like it was an okay hour to go home without freaking her mother out because of returning home early. Her mum was in the kitchen cooking dinner when she heard the door of their house open.<p>

"Mum! I'm home!" Riley yelled as she made her way into the living room. She was nervous, but she was doing a good job hiding it. It was just a little bit past six, she usually got off work at quarter past nine and arrived home at 9:45.

"Welcome home, honey. Did something happen at work? Why are you home early?" Her mother said worriedly as she made her way towards the living room.

"No… nothing happened, mum." Riley shook her head, "Now tell me, how did your interview go?"

"It went really well. I'll start tomorrow, they'll try my food and if they like it, the job is mine." Topanga said happily and Riley smiled so big.

"I'm so happy for you, mum!" Riley exclaimed as she hugged her. "See, I told you that it'll go well!"

"You did… this interview was so important to me, Riley. I was a huge burden on your back for the past year, baby girl."

"Don't say that, Mum. What burden are you talking about? Above all that, who do we have other than each other?" Riley said with a sad smile and her mum took her into her arms.

"My little girl… Riley, what happened to you, baby? Why did you get off early?"

"Um… I didn't get off early… I was fired."

"What? Why?" Riley told her what had happened with Lucas. "Are you alright, baby girl?"

"How can I be, Mum? I lost my job."

"So? Things like that happen all the time, Riles. You'll find somewhere better." At that, Riley perked up.

"Actually… there IS somewhere better…" she trailed off.

"See? I told you."

"It's a five star hotel… Maya will also work there. They're looking for employees because it just got sold and the conditions are really good as well as the salary. Maya told me that she could talk to them about me." Riley told her mother excitedly.

"What are you waiting for? Let her do it." Topanga said with a smile.

"Wonderful!" Riley said then remembered the rest and pretended to be sad, "Wonderful but…"

"But what, Riles?"

"The hotel isn't in LA, mum…" Topanga's expression began to change to a frown at that.

"Then where?"

"Miami, Florida…" Her mother opened her mouth to refuse but Riley stopped her. "Mum, please. Think about it before you refuse."

"Look Riley, I trust you but I don't trust your surroundings. So No, you can't go. What are you gonna do there? You're just a girl, by yourself, anything bad could happen to you."

"Mum… it isn't just any place mum. It's a five star hotel. We'll work and sleep there. Besides, if I work there for just this season, I'll save up more than enough money for college. What am I gonna do if I stayed here? Besides, is it that easy to find jobs here? Please, mum. Please.." Riley knew that she'd succeeded in making her mother warm up to the idea. "Mummy… Please?" She gave her mother her best irresistible puppy eyes.

"Don't look at me like that…" Topanga said with a smile but the puppy eyes didn't go away, "You know I can't resist you looking at me with your father's big chocolate brown eyes like that."

"Please…"

"Okay, okay. You can go…" Riley jumped into her mother's arms in joy.

"Thank you, thank you, thank you! I promise you won't regret trusting me and sending me there." Riley promised as she kissed her mother's cheeks. "I'll… go call Maya and tell her, now" with that, she ran up to her room and Topanga just laughed before looking at Cory's picture that was hanged on the wall with the black ribbon on it.

"You would've been really proud of the young lady she's grown to be, Cory. We raised her good, baby. If you were still alive, you're head would've been held so high with pride." Her eyes filled with tears before she smiled, "Dinner is ready, Riles." She shouted from her place to Riley upstairs.

The next morning, Both Riley and Lucas got up early and got ready. When she was finished, Riley took her bright green suitcase with her and went downstairs after struggling with the heavy suitcase.

"Riley, what are you doing? You'll hurt your back baby girl." Topanga said as she rushed towards her with a big lunch box filled with different types of homemade snacks.

"I'm so late, Mum!" Riley exclaimed.

"Here take this in your backpack, in case you get hungry." She handed her the Lunch box.

"Mum, I'll be on a plane, they'll feed me up there."

"Yeah, I know. But this is homemade. I made you all your favorites." Topanga opened Riley's backpack, which was still on her back, herself and shoved the lunch box inside. "Trust me you'll need it because you will get hungry!"

"Okay, Okay. I need to hurry, though." Riley said as she pulled her suitcase to the door hurriedly with her mother's help. She put on her red converse and laced it up.

"Riley, look at me…" Riley looked at her from her position on the floor. "Call me when you arrive at Florida, okay? Don't leave me worrying, baby girl."

"Okay, Mummy." Riley said with a smile before she hugged her mum tightly, trying hard not to cry. After saying goodbye, Riley left after telling her mother that Maya will be waiting for her at the airport.

"Look Mum, You promised me that you'll convince my dad to let me go to France. I'm not staying in Florida for more than two weeks, just so you know. If I have to stay there more than that, I won't come back again to this house, okay?" Lucas said then started walking to the front door backwards as his mother gasped.

"Okay, okay. Just calm down, son. Let your father calm down first then I promise I'll talk to him. You're going with Farkle, right?" Lucas turned his back to her with a sigh.

"No, there wasn't any empty seats on his flight so I was pushed to the flight after it because I bought my ticket last minute."

"Okay… You'll miss your flight that way… you better hurry!" Just as he was about to open the front door, she stopped him. "Wait… I almost forgot." She hurriedly when to the isle that was by the door when her bag was placed and took out her wallet. Lucas smirked at that. "Take these…" She handed him money that'll probably cover him for two months or so, "Take this as well In case you need it." She handed him her credit card. "Don't tell you father, huh." She said and Lucas smiled before hugging her. "Call me when you arrive, okay?"

"Okay, Mum. Goodbye…" Lucas said as he left the house and made his way to the car.

* * *

><p>About half an hour later, they both arrived at the airport where Riley was struggling with her suitcase and went flying into Lucas' arms.<p>

_I've never seen a pair of brown eyes look this pretty… _Lucas thought to himself as he looked into her eyes for these very brief seconds.

Riley jumped out of his arms upon realizing who he is.

"YOU AGAIN?!" They both exclaimed at the same time.

"Watch out! You were about to fall over me and take me down with you!" Lucas said angrily.

"You can be sure that this will never happen again" Riley said angrily as well but with a slight smirk on her face. "I'd rather fall into a blind well than fall on top of you." With that, she adjusted the straps of her backpack before bending down and retrieving the suitcase that had fallen down as Lucas took hold of his own suitcase. They both dragged them to the automatic door and struggled to get in due to bumping into each other.

When they did get into the airport, They looked at each other with disgust.

"Maniac." Lucas said.

"Jerk." Riley said back before they both went opposite ways.

They both made their way to the check in desks but because Lucas had a first class ticket and Riley had Economy one, they weren't anywhere near each other. Riley found Maya standing in one of the lines for the check in desks and cut into line, after taking permission of course, to stand with Maya. When they saw each other they hugged excitedly.

"I still can't believe that you're coming with me." Maya said in excitement.

"Yeah, Me either." Riley said with a big smile. The person in front of them finished checking in so they moved forward and gave their ID and passports to the woman sitting there. She gave Maya her ticket first and wished her a good trip.

"Miss Mathews… unfortunately there's a small problem." The woman said, "Your ticket was sold to someone else."

"What? How so? What are we gonna do now?" Riley questioned.

"We're really sorry for that, Ma'am." The accountant said

"Well, you're saying sorry but what is that gonna do? May I speak to the manager, please?"

"Ms. Mathews, please calm down. There's an empty seat in the first class, we'll put you there." The lady said with a warm smile trying to calm Riley down.

"I can't fly in a different class, at all." Riley exclaimed.

"It's the first class, girl. Shut up." Maya said before looking at the accountant, "She'll take it." The lady looked at Riley and Riley nodded in defeat.

"okay, then." She typed away on her computer.

"My luck is starting to get better, huh?." Riley whispered to Maya.

"Here you go, have a safe flight." She handed her, her ticket, passport and ID.

"Thank you, have a good day." Riley said. She and Maya made their way to their gate and luckily for them the gate was just opening so they went into the plane right away.

"Wait, let's take a selfie!" Maya said as she stopped them in the middle of the plane with her phone up to take a selfie. Riley smiled and Maya took a selfie. They earned a few huffs from the other passengers trying to get to their seats so they decided to do the same. "That's my seat, come on sit down." Maya said as they shoved their backpacks into the little compartments on top of their seats.

"But Maya, that's not my seat…"

"We'll ask whoever's seat this is to take yours instead. I don't think they'll mind, you have a first class ticket after all." With that they sat down.

"I'm so nervous, Maya. I've never been on a plane before."

"Me either… but it'll be fine. We'll make it out alive, hopefully." Maya said calming herself and Riley. Maya's parents died on an airplane when she was about six and her brother at the time was eight. Ever since then, Maya had this fear of planes, she refused to get on one ever since. They had to live with their grandmother until she passed away a few years ago and that's where they're still living.

"Excuse me? This is my seat…" a handsome young man with brown hair and beautiful hazel eyes said. He appeared to be in his early twenties.

"Um, can you please do us a favor?" Riley said as she looked at him with a hopeful smile. He smiled back at her while Maya was just staring.

"Yeah, sure." The guy said.

"No, no. We don't need any favors. She was just going to find her seat." Maya said. _What? The guy is hot… I'm sure Riley will understand. _She thought to herself.

"What the hell are you doing?" Riley whisper-yelled when the guy turned away to put his luggage away. "Didn't you say that we'll ask him to switch places?"

"Yeah, that was before knowing that he'd be hot." Maya stated.

"Where the first class?" Riley said with a sigh.

"At the front, baby girl. Enjoy." Riley glared at her before getting up and taking her backpack, then heading to the front of the plane. "Sorry we made you wait, I'm Maya by the way." She told the guy after he sat down.

"It's okay, I'm Adam. Nice to meet you." Adam said with a smile.

Just as Riley entered the first class, she bumped into someone because she was looking down at her ticket.

"I'm so-" She started to apologize before she took notice of who it was. "Unbelievable."

"This is way too much. What kind of joke is this?" Lucas said with disbelief.

"As if I'm overjoyed to be on the same plane as you are." Lucas ignored that comment and put his jacket inside the compartment before he looked around the seats as he saw the flight attendants closing the compartments, meaning that the class is complete.

"We're not seated next to each other, are we?" Lucas said and Riley just looked around her. He snatched her ticket from her hand and looked at it. 1B. Wonderful. His seat was 1A. "I won't sit next you." He stated as he took his seated.

"Actually, I'm the one who will never sit next you. I don't even want to be on the same plane as you… so please go find yourself another seat." Riley said and Lucas sighed in annoyance.

"Excuse me? Is there an empty seat on this plane? Can you take this lady to another seat?" Lucas asked one of the flight attendants who just smiled.

"What? Why do I have to have another seat? You change your seat." Riley stated as a matter of fact.

"Will you shut up?" Lucas asked.

"I'm sorry, sir. The plane is about to take off. Will you please take your seat, Miss?"

Lucas sighed in annoyance while Riley sighed in defeat as she threw her bag into the compartment before closing it and sitting down. Lucas looked at her, and now that everything was over, he could read the fear on her face.

"Please fasten your seat belts for takeoff."

They both fastened their seat belts and a few moments later, Riley felt the plane moving. She closed her eyes tightly and chewed on her gum harder as the plane started to takeoff. When it was okay for them to unfasten their seatbelts, they both did and Lucas leaned his chair back to take a nap.

"Um… can we switch seats please?" Riley asked nervously since Lucas had the window seat.

"No." Lucas said simply with his eyes closed.

"I'm feeling curious about the way it looks…"

"No." Riley sat back in frustration and crossed her arms.

"Jerk." She spat.

"_So that means that you also work at Miami." Maya said to Adam. They haven't stopped talking since the plane took off._

"_Yeah, I'm a bartender at a club." _

"_Really? What club?"_

"_The Blue Angel club, here's my card" __***AN; I just made that up, lol***_

"_I'll probably pass by and have a drink."_

"_I'd like that." They both smiled at each other._

Riley sighed again out of boredom. She decided to take a risk and have a look. She leaned over Lucas' sleeping body slowly until she saw everything from the window. When Lucas felt her long hair tickling his arms and chest, he sat up bumping his head onto the side of her head.

"What the hell are you doing?" Lucas said angrily.

"Hey, don't get mad! I told you to switch seats." Riley said as she sat back in her chair. Lucas threw his head back before sighing in annoyance.

"Okay, okay! But under one condition." He said as he turned in his chair to look at her, "You won't talk to me or touch me in any way or form until we land, deal?" He said with a stern look and Riley nodded multiple times.

"I promise you. Deal." She said as a smile took place on her face. They both went to stand up but ended up bumping into each other... twice.

"Your promise lasted for two freaking seconds!" Lucas exclaimed in a whisper.

"As if I'm crazy about you-"

"Look at you! You're still talking!" Lucas said as he pointed his finger at her. She raised her hands as an apology and stepped back so that he could get out. When he did, she sat in his seat and he sat in hers.

"Thank you!" She said as she looked out of the window with a very big smile on her face. Lucas looked at her as she was leaning over her chair to look at the window and just shook his head then closed his eyes to continue his nap. They've only been on the plane for two hours. They still have four hours till they arrive. (**AN; I read that it takes 5 to 6 hours to fly from LA to Florida. Feel free to correct me!)**

They finally landed after what seemed like forever and they both took their seatbelts off. Lucas stood up and reached up into their compartment as Riley stood up to do the same and bumped into him on her way. He looked at her in annoyance and she just looked away and reached up into the compartment, tiptoeing a little. She yanked her backpack out as he yanked his leather jacket and carryon bag out. They bumped into each other again as Riley was putting on her backpack and looked at each other.

"I hope we don't meet ever again." Lucas said as he looked at her.

"That's what I hope, too." With that, they went opposite ways.

* * *

><p><strong>So, here you go... now you have the whole back story to their meeting at the airport. <strong>

**And yes, Cory is dead... I didn't want to make him dead but that was the only way for me to do it to achieve what I want with Riley's life and back story.**

**Anyways, I really hope that you're enjoying this story so far. Don't be a silent reader and leave me a review telling me what you thought of it. **

**Question; How do you think their relationship will develop (Doesn't necessarily have to be a romantic one)? Will it even develop or will Riley stick to the 'bakery guy' who btw, will be making many appearances? **

**Also, who do you think should be Maya's brother (doesn't have to be from the GMW characters)? and who do you think will be her 'Summer fling' as she called it?**

**Also, to clear up everything, Riley and Maya are twenty while Lucas and Farkle are twenty-two.**

**Love always, **

**Haneen xx.**

**I really hope that you're enjoying the story so far.**


End file.
